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it. On one side of this trap a strong iron grating admitted a little air and light from the passage. This arrangement, exactly like that of the crypts at Venice, showed very plainly that the architect of the Chateau of Blois belonged to the Venetian school, which gave so many builders to Europe in the Middle Ages. By sounding the walls above the woodwork, Christophe discovered that the two walls which divided this cell from two others, to the right and left, were built of brick; and as he knocked, to estimate the thickness of the wall, he was not a little surprised to hear someone knocking on the other side.
" Who are you ?" asked his neighbor, speaking into the corridor.
" I am Christophe Lecamus."
" And I," said the other voice, " am Captain Chaudieu. I was caught this evening at Beaugency; but, happily, there is nothing against me."
" Everything is discovered," said Christophe; " so you are saved from the worst of it."
" We have three thousand men at this present time in the forests of Vendomois, all men determined enough to seize the Queen-mother and the King on their journey.- Happily, la Renaudie was cleverer than I; he escaped. You had just set out when the Guisards caught us."
" But I know nothing of la Renaudie."
" Pooh! my brother told me everything," replied the captain.
On hearing this, Christophe went back to his bench and made no further reply to anything the so-called captain could say to him, for he had had enough experience of the law to know how necessary it was to be cautious in prison.
In the middle of the night he saw the pale gleam of a lantern in the passage, after hearing the unlocking of the ponderous bolts that closed the iron door of the cellar. The provost himself had come to fetch Christophe. This attention to a man who had been left in the dungeon without food struck Christophe as strange; but the upset at Court had, no doubt, led to his being forgotten. One of the provost's sergeants bound his hands with a cord, which he held till they